_

» ‘J ’- o

4
L]

e
(‘ -

'k

(SR

K

—

ﬂ /(;r

e

)= J

\} .‘“a‘hy . e

- -

\\le((_ ”

.i'l--

THE EVENING WORLD, SATURDAY, Arjur. 26,

Y

That Unless They Do Better Work Than They Are Now Turning Out the,
Only Hope of the Theatre Will Be in the Revival-The Great Need Is a
Play With a Big Idea.

Spring Fever of Stage Revivals
Treated by Old Doctor Brady

Hnldl Authors Responsible for the Ruurueﬂon of Old Plays and Predicts
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TLAYWRIGRTS ARE
COMINGTO A COMPLETE
STANDSTILL
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THE AUTHOR MWAS
MiS BYE ON THE
POLLAR.
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By Charles Darnton.

EARS from now, when we are

Y old and gray and tottering to

our seat in the theatre, we
shall probably speak of 1913 as the
year of the great revival, Who
knows? And why not?! Have you
ever seen anything lke It?

For the past few weeks the cur-
tain has been going up on old plays
as {f 1t had nothing else to do,
And right here at the beginning we
come, perhaps, to the end of the
story. But what has been the result
of this turning backward game?

“ Let's Tun an eye along Broadway.

First of all “Liberty Hall” had to

elose Its sentimental doors. If the

wrong actors were in It let them go

in peace. For that matter an astor

never knows what house he may

bring down on his highly-prisgd

head. Very well! To-night “Rose-

dale” cuts short its unprofitable
| career at the Lyrie. Here is an-
other sign that we are growing older
and wiser with a vengeance. The
good old comic operas that have
come back with the youthful charm
of their music have nothing to do
s with the case, as De Wolf Hopper
{ might say if this scenario Included
| s curtain speech, It's the moss-
eovered play I'm after. And still it
comes! While “Liberty Hall” was
rovived to celebrate the twentleth
anniversary of the Empire Theatre,
“Ths Amasons” s to be revived, ap-
parently, to celebrate Miss Billle
Burke. The same svening will carry
us back to “Arizona” and the dusi
that always rises from the brave
American action in uniform. It Is
too early to sneeze at this sort of
thing, yet it is not too late to bring
William A. Brady into the discussion,
provided we catch him before he
lights out for French Lick Springs,
As he was packing his medicine case
old Doctor Brady paused to treat
| the spring fever of stage revivala in
this way:

“Without doubt the revival ef o
plays Is belng very much overdona this
year. The result Is that the public
has lost its taste for the play of anelent
flaver. But Jet me say this befors I
forget it: If the present style of play-
writing continuea for & year or two
longer the only hope of the theatre
will be I1n the revival. Do you get me?"

o on." 1 urmed.

*Well, this |8 the situation,” ha start.
of to axplain, "Authors are responsible

I for revivals. When a manager can get
[ notiRE hud 20 Sreas bhe madera eu-

{

| thor, why shouldn't he turn to the old
dramatist?™

Holding no brlef for the “modern
author,” I weakly shook my head,

“That's 11!" he exclaimed, triumphs
antly reaching a conclusion, “The fast
4 that the authors of the world have
coms o a standstil, They're bM
writing anything.”

“They) scem to be unusually Susy.” 1
suggoated.

“Hut what are they dotngT' de
manded tha Importunate Hrady. My
wife, for example, is playing ‘Divercons’
broause she can't gel anything siss to
phy‘h

Hut this was another wtory. ‘Di-
vorcons” la a brilllant comedy, brill-
iantly played by OGrace OGeorge &
Cyprienne, The proud husband of that
accomplished comedienne was compelled
to admit that T bad the better of the
argument.

“l know,” he oonfesssd with &
pleased grin, *“Miss George would rather
play ‘Divorcons’ than eat. But how
about the rest of It? Authors have
stopped writing brilliant Unes Iike those
of Bardou. Laet me tell you one thing:
Nobody connecied with the theatre to-
day In so commeralal as the author. He
always has hia eye en the dollar. And
yet onoe playwright has just salled to
make his home abroad In order, as he
announced, to get away from the boX-
office influence. T'm stlll amiling, a8
you notlee.'

To spread the news, he grinned from
AT to ear.

“Haere's another thing," he pointed out
with the ald of his cigwr, “Mabagere
aslarted making revivals too soon thia
yenr. They sbould have walted till the
season at the Metropolitan Opara House
had closed, Seventy-five per cent. of the
sudiences that patronise Broadway re-
vivala come from the opera house
Why, my wife has st In that place
five thnes this season through '‘Pag'—
how &0 You pronounce ItT—yes, that's
it—just to hear Carusc sing ons song.
And that's the answer! That's a revival,
but It's
A great arist, Now, turn to the stage
and mce the differsnce. There are no
mreat actora to take the places of those
whe made the old playe famous, It le
imposaible to get An sotor who will give
an llluminating performance. Times
have changed. Go back, tor example, to
that wonderful Shakaspearfan festival
In Cincinnat! in the eighties. That sert
of thing s no longer pomible because
the country is without actors capable of
playing the parts, To-day seople laugh
at the soliloquies in 'Rosedale’—and
why? Because the aclors do not kmow
how to speak them. Why, the greatest
dramatic speech ever written la "Te be
or not to be!' Go through Fhakespears
and And other wonderful speeches-and
then try to find actors who know how
to deliver them!"

Mr, Brady gave himeelf up to despalr
and hin ¢iRAr,

“The trouble in" ha resumed, “to get
Muminating actors capable of giving a
bright page from the past. They'ro nat
w b dowad 1 realised ‘Sesedaly’

brought up to oonoert pitoh by | &
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‘1 it wnow
HOw OLD 1 was”

wouldn't seore whon | witched the per
formance on the openlng night.'
There wers no sour grapes in Mr

after a “bad notice” he is & good loser.

his imaginary grievanoes.

“After all," ha reflocted, "“the revival
i8 & poor proposition for A roanager, de-
cause New York Is the only city In the
country that will acoept it. Take It to
Bchenectady, for example, and the pub-
Ha will merely say, 'Huh; I've sesn
that play!" It dossn't matter who s in
the cast. But at the same tme I think
the revival Is a good thing for the
theatrs, for it serves at least to teach
the public that the drama s stsadily
moving forward. The arook play crase
In, of course, merely a refloction of the
PubMo mind. BPut undoubtedly the the-
atre (s broadening and growing move In-
telligent day by day. The newapapers,
Incideatally, can cultivate a taste for
any play, especially whem they discuss
& subject of interest to women. The
momest & woman's interest ls arowsed
by & subjest that subject s of values to
the theatre. 8til, there ian': § manager
to-day—and I think I may inciude Balas-

I'm going to give you a laugh!
know what the regning sucoess of
don (a7 It's pood old Diplomasy!' The
Seneral situstion here was eloguantly
expressed the other day whem & woman

lebby—'Divoreona, ‘Rosedale, ‘The
Begpar Student,' "'The Gelsha'—and ox-
claimed, ‘I didn't know how old I waa!
And yot managers are driven to revive
old plays becauss they can't get new
ones et am worth producing. The
Sreal need the theatrs to-day v &
play with a bea."
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ostal Desert
Did you ever try 1o mall a Isiter en
dowmtown

Of coures If you are ']

you know tho maln Post-Ofise
at the head of Park Row, that
branch station In ¢he Cua-
buliding at Bowling Gresn

“r an offl
without & big box i its lobby,
many are nol s Wwise ia d!y I'nvwl
edge, and p-.mulult tiving
strangers in the oity.

‘Hay,” excialmed @ stranger approach-
Ing the biue-coatsd maater of traffc at
Brosdway and Cortiandt street the other
duy, “don’t they have any letler boxes
on the streets here? Or what do you
follows do wilth the létters you write®'

The pollossnan recalled he had seen
a box at Dey and Broadway and sent
the Inquirer thither. Laler he remem-
bered he had once noted that thers was
snother at the cormer of Wall, But shat
waa ol he could remember,

And he wasn't alone In his lmek of
knowiedge. In fact, it wasn't lack of
knowledge. There may be more than
these two south of Fulton mtrest, bui
s casual inspeotion of the &strict

of the sophisti.
ocated,
is wp
there 12 &

tom House
nd there's

Department downhtiess intends thut all
downtown New York letter-writers |
shall go 0 the oMces or use the mail
AR,

Brady's mouth. 1n epite of the faot that
he may only nod to an offending critie

He no longer goss out of his way to alr
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The Wild West Has Moved East Says Buffalo Bil
‘““Bad Indmns” dee in Autos and Play Bridge

“'d Rather Take My Chances in the Wildest of the
West Than in the Wild East,”” Adds Col. Cody,
“When It Comes to the Preservation of Life,
Limb and the Pursuit of Happiness.”

“Why, demmit, the ‘wild West'
has moved Enst” sald Col. Buffalo
WhHilam' Frederick Cody. “I'd o
rather by & biamed sight take my
chances In the wildest of the ‘wild
West’ than io the wild East when It
came to preservation of life, limb
and the pumsuit of happiness!”

Col. Bill suddenly reached Ml't::
goates and gave it & el
mm g He remembered be
was in New York, talking for a New
York audience. and the infinite di-
plomacy of the veteran showman
audged his elbow and prompted him,
=“0f course. 1 mean to say,” be be-
gan with s deferential clearing of

than the bad men' you knew on the
plains fifty years ago™ queried Ool.
Cody's Interviewer, quick to taks ad-
vantage of the opening. The old gen-
tieman—old by comparison only, of
course—Teit of his goates again with
s slight gesture of pained embarrass-
mesat and then levelled his stesl-gray
eyes—aeyes with the little wind wrin-
Kles elustered about the cormers—al
the impudent questioner and dictated
somowhat stiffly:

“Young man, I kmow nothing sbowt
the tad men of New York. If yeu wani
to learn sbout them you'll have to §o to
some other authori'y—the Polles Com.
misstoner, for inetance.”

Bat the Colone!'s fancisd indisoration
(New York will “eat up" anything you
say, Col. Wiliam, without question or
sommant) evidenty sugwested W hia
mind a traln of thought and he began to
tell storiss about bad men he had
xnown in the old daya ths roaring days,
the dayas of '# or ‘0. He was stting
behind & broken table, stowed away In
the angle of A nexiscled siairease that
lod to the mallery of the Uarden. A
pile of unopened wmall Iay wunder one
hand: with the other he was constantly
groping in his walstcoal pocketa for a
match to light his dead siub of & cigar,

Col. Bill was garbed In the tightly
buttened hlack frock coat that has, this
semaon, displaced the well knowa buck-
siin and soft shirt of the old familiar
tanbark days. His vagrant curls were
twisted Into & knot under tha soroading
Ruftalo Blll sombrero on his head to his

greatar comfort. A strangely oarved
and monstrous ring that one would like

index Anxer of his right hand
Hoe had just come from the arena
after driving his little sulky out into

| to muke the old. familllar, Mwespling
bhow to the audience Jamming the cir-
cular tiers of seuts,

¢
{

to ask questions about If one darad | ¢y,
glinted welrd and goM lghts from u..l

dossn't reveal them. The Post-OMce |(he Jsazzle of Lhe cenira space, thers & brillant teshmique

college boy: he held his head with &
fres, solMierly carriage.

“You ask me about the bad mem I
knew In the old days out on the plaina.
Woell, son, I guess ! know them all,
one time or another. 1 saw them coms
and saw them go, watched them Hving
their ewift, full lives and In some
::.:u:h::l“” were my frienda,

u olr pass with
ng @enuine

‘“The bad men of the romances?™ (o,
Blll anawered a suggestion with juat the
trace of & amile skipping around the
down-draws corners of his mouth.
“Son, they're strange and tarrible peo-
Ple aren't they? I never met say of
them,

“You mses, some thin little soribbler
#its up In his bedroom over In Brooklyn
or up In Harlem—some dish chested

Plttaburgh—and writes about the long
high howl of the bad man, The badder
he makes ‘em, the Lietter the publishers
like his stuff, The fellow who makes &
perfect ring-talled terror la what they
call & ‘best seller’ and he has his ple-
tures In all the booksiors windows.'
The old scout with the stesl-kesn eyea
chuckied & bit and Wt hils Insurgent
clgar.

IHtls chap who's never bean west of

“Listen to me, son. One of the besl

It's

“Tonsorial Wireless” Now

for New York’s Barber Shops.

BN, now It Is the Tonsorial Wire-
loaa.

Y From barber ahop to barber
#ahop in New York it han spread until
it is fast becoming a universal signal
code. Here's the |dea:

A customer eniers the shop. He has
boen there at lenst onca befors The
baurber Who Is to shave him llllll‘.!i'
carelessly down the room to a chalr,
He Is watching for s signal The boss
barber or one of the force who has had
thut same customer gives IL. And rn]
that algnal depends the kind of shave
the vietm is to recelve,

Lot the wig-wag man rub his noss 'n |
a reflective way, and the customer will
kvl a shave that (a llable te 1fyt him !
wodlly from his chalr and make hig fare
look ke a fever chart.

Lat the slgnal man rub his chin, and '
tolerably good treatment will be forth-
coming,

If no signal s made the shave is of!
the best gunlity . & sort ‘three dayn
under the akn'’ without pain or
updus haste.

But If the lookout half ralses one hand,

ol
affair,

fAngers alightly extendod, the ous.
tomer will Imaglie the barber mis
takeas him for Kink Georde or John D
gockefeller or the Man Higher Up, e

P witl be shaved with 4 loving cile and
thal amnea him

The perfames of Avdiy Lon Hlest wil)
e strewn o'vr hie visage He will
puudlrrd ke a Mlerst. With Invish

'and vewarded in kind,
| fuse these mignals with wordless orders

will waste one hot towel after another
on him. He will depart betwesn lines
of salanming artisans and will be made
to feel an If her were the sucred esle-
phant oarrying the vicersy to the
Durbar,

8o mueh for the signals, Now for the
Key:

The nose-smtroking elgn means: “He
doesn't up. "

The chinauh means: “He tips five
oenin"’

An abwenos of signuls means e!ther
“He always shells vut & dims'" or “He
la m new customer. Treat him well on
the chanca of a good tip."

The open-fingered  gesture sayw:
“Twenty-five cent tip. Don't let him get
away from you '

For every tip 1 remembered, clasaified
But don't con-

of the boss Barber to & new man who ia

. he Gelanal Bag suddy ehewhod 00 o AMMSASS far lauaday biMa MM Sasher | ase Vaing them svesy dag:

; f.WH
3 uf

known bad men that ever lived In the
West was an slegant gentieman. Iis
name was Hen Thompaon, and he was
kilied In Ban Antone, Sack in ‘5, 1
think it was. Ile was np more like the
bad man you read about In the cute Httle
hooka of the Wihd West nowadays
than--than you are, and 1 don't take
it you're & bad man."

Once mnore that forgotten olgar wis
out. The strange Ereen ring om the
Colonel's finger fashed amaln as he
pawad for a mateh,

‘“The paychology of the bad man fs
Interesting.,” he maumed. “Most of the
sa-called bad men of the old Wost—-Wii4
Bill, my friend Ben Thompson and the
resl—were not bad at heart. They
didn't start anything until trouble was
forced upon them snd them Just
"semed to break loose add go hunting
for troubde,
"‘rwmumuummto
have a reputation for balng s dangerous
customer, why It sort of got to his
pride, as it were, and he folt he bad a
reputation te maintain. [ don't mean

this was the case with Ben Thompson,
but with the average min of the bad
men [ knew. They had & record 10
maintaln, and whenaver any other fel-
low bepan to establish a reputation for
downright cussedness the bad man got
Jealous and went out to keep his record
bright by fnding more trouble,

“I don’'t think any of the so-called
bad men of the early days on the plains
renlly) commiited murder for the pure
love of killing, but many of them diin't
sep aside If they saw murder In the
trall”

Coul. Bill closed his eyes and pushed
bis mamory back from the Garden, far,
far away from the shooting and the
clamor that were slp-banging through
the faded welvet ourtains, shutting off
the urena, to the thoe of open spaces
oast of the Hoockles when he was a
wripling standing 1n the sunlight, with
all life and change atlll belore bim.

“Thompseon,” he began In & volos sub-
dued by the press of memories, “begmn
Iife us & scout In the Confedermte ser-
vice, as I remember—or maybe it was
with the Union foroces, [ am not sure
which. At any rate, with the closs of
the war betwoen Lhe Hiates he drifted to
the naw West, cromed tneo Mexico and
fought with Maximilian for a thronm,

to shave an old eustomer, The back of
the hand laid against the right cheol
| siEnifNee “cluse shisve " A sinkle up-
ralsod Nnger saya “Once over

No dvign at all means “Twice over,
down"  And by the Wiy, "“twite uver
down' s whal most newcomers eet
when they aak for g “close ghave. " For
A burber doeso't want to rink fosine ll
customer by seraping too deeply o face
whuse Power of rioistiuncs Yo dows mot b
yel know  Wateh for the slenals They
are not Yyt universal.  But more shops

then came back to Texas and became
& ranger when the cause of the Aua-
trinn was joxt

Viater, because of his absolute lack of
tear and the record he had established
A8 0 bud an, he was made Marghal of
Austing Tex, He ruled by the fear of
him, wilel nad spread through all that
el of Tesnn, Nobody was quicker ‘on
the srop' than Ben Thompeon; nobody
would wids into sudden death with a
wmille ke that poy did.

“tince he went to San Antone. Thaere
wie rivally betwesn Lhose me albies
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road which lssued & spesial
the effect that each of iW
must constitute himeslf »
Lord Chester@eld. Now @he "'""
ven has followed guit, and
one botler,
vonduetors
pPassongers
vaRsongerns
“partner,”

\ ..c

“Conductors must bear In
their dities are of the
und reaponsible charscter,
course with passenpars {8
the mout scrupulous regand i

politenoss and pnlh:a.’u{ ot
Even the man who g |

must be handied with %8
pew e




